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And deſolation covers all the re (468 5 

My heart, dear DzAx, with anguiſfi tu turns to you, butt 
And Mmourns the ſtenes, juſt uſt opening to 5 to your 2 a 877 
Eager the Telegraphic Babe Ta o THO: ng ug 
To paint the ſorrows which you cannot hear. 


To pour the ago of my re e dre 
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With grief fee, tiy ancient honours pa 
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Diſgrace and ſhame o'ertake thee at the lat. 


I fee our Brettren, deaf to freedom's voice, | N th : _ 
Deſert che Dx AN, the 6 hee of their choice, 
Who, at their head, for ten long years had Son, 11 
Receiving double Heir, all for His Judt gböd⸗ 40 of 
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I Tee thee on this inaufpicious day, . 
Whilſt ragged Patriots hail thee on thy way; 
And Cinder-wenches, ſoftening at the ſcene, 
. 1 Sigh for che fate of the unhappy DBA. 80 
= I fee thee flowly to the Court repair, 
3 Thy pallid viſage 1 marke with dead] ” os 
| | Thy ſteps aß ported by the kind A 3 
Whilſt Patriot Hy, a Brother's forrow frets 7, . 
And c, like Juſtice, hobbles at thy heels, 


enrol CNT EET * ans 


P 
Vain all their efforts, e dt hour 21 ds on} 


© I'TO 1161 


2 : 5 EE The Puns hi ch us d in happier days. of one, baud 
* : . | : 10 ſet che n 40 ö ngilut mrad, is 
- "IM Re” | The happ) repartee, the bans n od achaſdlahb 
3 : No oe IP /44þ W193 iche w L 5 ene f 
> It. IT Nor, tho „70 . G perye. of fancy firain,—, 2 Loft ao a 
4 * OE. f And 9 88 * batten: ngile with, ſecret pain, 1. 5117 1995 
= oo E | 24 Joan ror didn omortot od nin © 


In rain the fegt ne en TIMO 58 


— * 1 ft 234 
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The vote is paiſed, and 2 black ball fill che urn, 10 28} £ 
The filken gown is from. thy ſhoulders „„ 
And all thy ute, all thine honours paſs 4 
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For worth like thine ſhall meet a due rewa rx. 
And place thee high in the illuſtrious roll 

Of Patriots fam'd for energy of ſoul; 
VM hoſe ardent ſpirits liberty inſpires; orig TA 
To o'erwhelm the globe, and wrap a world in a 1 
There ſhall thy name, thro? future ages in, A 
In fame and fortune ſiinilar to mine 1 off 
Like me, in Freedom's cauſe, you e £292 oT 
Deſpiſing danger for your country's good; 
Like me, you fall.“ 4 martyr — 
Of trutb, of juſtice, and of ne 5 * B 22% m 2 
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And adverſe ſtars have cro&d'our path to fame 


Since golden viſions now no longer-ſhine,:- 4 4 450 
And all thy mother's dreams prove fale like mine z; 
Since double fees thou muſt” A5 e eee 

Deſert a land unworthy of thy „„ Oy 


Come to theſe regions, vhere no Deſpot 1 n 


But freedom revels in her native plains; 

Where the bold ſavage walks by nature's plan, 
And force upholds the ſacred Rights of Man.—-- 
But what are tempeſts to the Tyrant's power 
Here heaven's own thunders ſcath the knotted oak, 
But mild che *! nh Dat 
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; el "When all the foreſt to the ſtorm is given, 
Rather than live in Courts, in ſervile ſtate, 37 nr bse 
| 25 5 | 2 To flatter fools, and fawn upon the Great? Wer 111 : 
| | a CECT 
5 | Come to this ſacred ſhore, and wich thee bring 
All who have virtue to deteſt King ls Sod // 
Bring here che hero of the North, e 0 of 
1 And R Ath, xenown'd-for gentlengſt and nor, 
= Who flies from Britain, wing'd with'patriot/fears, 
To ſeek for“ peace and at Algiers: -- iT oi ent 5111 
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* See Captain Cooke's Voyage to 5 the South Seas, anno > 1992, Nc. This method of con- 
; ferring nobility cannot fail to be approved of by all lovers of true liberty, as it is ac- 
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But think not, Hzway, tamely we'll reſign e i 55 
Our poſts and places, een to worth like thine; 
Seek here to introduce no dark 2 
No curs'd equality to level all. 885 

When juſtice gives, and virtue fills each ſtation, 
What Placeman, then, will hear of i innovation? 


Here, BARRINGTON; in awful virtue ſtands 
The ſcales of juſtice trembling in his hands: 
Here PALMER, rob'd in lawn, with reverence _ N 
Preaches pure doctrines to the convict crew; 7 : 
And I'm appointed, you muſt own with Weta, 
The King's Lord Advocate to cruſh High Treaſon. 


But in this land er desde never fear it. 
We'll find employment {till for men of merit z 3 
And all agree, who follow nature's plan, 
That no ene can debaſe the man. 


EO OS: aaa of Kyle, ſhall hers our wine; 
Rech ſhall be butler, for he drinks no wine; 
And Lk with forward flippant air, 
A gs FO? thall trim the ladies A. | 
Whilſt you, 4 ne biet with every grace, 
Wich winning manners, and a ſmiling face 
| And 


ah. © 4 4 FA) a "ITY 4s * "A 
wil a 


* nn LY 3 


U 


I . — — 
—— — 4 ay r 2 ere. > — 


—— * 


- 
CA ys 


* *. __ fie i judge an — his ſpeech in the Houſe of Rua for his 
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. 2 n forme high Sake : 
And muſe on Freedom with a watery ey M 
. Whilſt round my head, loud howling ter 7 


| 1 Some naked favage, on the diſtant ſhore, _ 
Wich rapid ſtep advaneing to my view.... 
| Reminds me, HxxRx, ef my friends and you 
. Ada Af iel ren 


riance cover all. the ground * 
The twiſted myrtles bar the hunter's way, 

And from his ſpear: T bers 
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High. « ver his head, io nn he oing hand 5: 

From bukh to. buſh, with rapid ſtep he flies, 
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„ Captain Cooke, 1 fron the dd Mow . 
firange manner, calls them by the emphatic name of Fire Planters, 
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Otten, itis true, this deed of madneſs done, © 0 | 

He mourns the miſchief which his hand begun; : 

When the red torrent ruſhing o'er the plain, = 

No art can ſtop, no human power reſtrain, 1 * 

Till from a rock, he ſees with wild amaze, 

His wife and children periſh in the blaze! 
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Stop, HENRY, ſtop and cautiouſly enquire, 
If you can quench, as you came the fire; 
Think on the ſavage, in my ſimple tale, 

Who fires a province, for a ſeanty meal. 
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Oft when che ſhades: of night around me low 
Imagination paints the awful heur; 
When all the buſtle of this world is fled, © 
And fate ſhall lay us with the filent dead. 
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Then, (ſince my ſoul difowns: the impious the 
That death 1 is only an eternal fleep ;) "oP 
Then with an aching: heart, I long to TY 
How we, my HzwNRy, in the ſhades below, 
Shall bear the ſceptre and the iron rod, 4 bak 


But, when I think, that we his will obey, | oS 
And follow cheerful, where he leads the wa; © | 
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A warm reception in his dark domain. 
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That lth ſpirit, he himſelt qr gien . "er AC: 


e act on earth, that part which 9 un, 
We cet vile f ruth in Here. remain, e 


There ſhall my HENRY high in favour 1 


In rank and power ſuperiour far to PiTT;. 
— Whom humble nature has ordain'd/to-move,  _ 
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Or, ſhould the 3 the dark d 04 
Like earthly monarchs, treat us with diſtain ; ; | 
Should he preſume, with inſolence to rule, 

And damn the victim who was firſt his nas: 
The beſt and nobleſt priviledge in hell, 103 tis ee 
For ſouls like ours is, boldly: to reel; 1 Sn 


To rear the ſtandard of revolt, and try- 
The happy fruits of low d democracy. 


The facred right of inſurrection there, 


May drive old Satan from his regal. chair; 


And the ſame honeſt means may raiſe, per chance, 
A France in Hell, that. rais'd a Hell in France. | 


When you, my HENRY. Join d with ot ber forr,, . 
As Chief Director, hold ſuperior power, bY fees 


When from the throne, on which old Satan ow. 
| With. livelier grace, you read the doom of fats. 
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Do not forget your brother, and your friend, 

Who in theſe lines, from earth's remoteſt end, 

Now courts your aid; I aſk but what's my due, 
Your predeceſſors debts. deſcend on you. 

He ſent my mother that deluſive dream, | 
Which me, witleſs, leave the weaver's beam, 
To ſeek the law, the ſource of all my woe; 
His was the promiſe, your's tis to beſtow, 

'To D- only I my claim reſign, 

Tf he relinquiſh, let the prize be mine. 

To crown my withes, and reward my pains, ö 
Make me Lonxn CHANCELLOR of your dark domains. 
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